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THE FLINTSTONES 


WELL, I READ IT. 


HERE'S ONE TITLE? “MmSGHTY AN? 1 THINK SO/ 
LESSONS"... WONDER op Sa > 
IF ITS ANY 6007 > y ¢ 
+bETS ASK : Fe 
/ cos a 


THE LIBRARIAN.» 


[ [THE MAN iS HERE 
JO DRAIN THE 
BASEMENT! 


vase BARN, EARN, 
ALL YOU 90 |S SPEND. EARN. EARN, EARN, 
SPEND, SPEND, SPENO, EARN, EARN’ 


SPENO, SPENO, 
SPENDY’ fA) 


WHY, HELLO, MR. STONE 

WHAT'S YOUR HUSBAND 

BEEN DOING LATELY 7 LF EVE OR e 
SPORTS, YOU KNOW, 


HMM} THAT DESPERADO, 


WAS AS ACCURATE WILLIE THE WEEPER, HAS 
HITTING MY PORCH! LET'S SEE ESCAPED FROM JAIL’AGAINS 


WHAT'S NEW! - 
SOMEDAY THEY'LL. 
GET AROUND TO 
PUTTING BARS ON 
THE WINDOWS! 


SAY, HERE'S SOMETHING B/ WAIT_A MINUTE! WHY 
INTERESTING: (MUMBLE— DONT YOU SUBSCRIBE 
MUMBLE— MUMBLE...) me. TO YOUR OWN PAPER? 


J00p6 404 
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f WHAT'S SO y ] THIS MUST BE IT! "Z00 OFFERS 
INTERESTING? 7  SOME- $2,000 FoR A RARE BABY SAW- 
THING ABOUT 3 TOOTHED TIGER!” 
THE ZOO! 
7 =e 


aA 
A 


Y FRE! TCOULON'T \ 
HELP OVERHEARING! : | 


RE NOT THINKING... 


q 


DINO! ROLL OvERL 


SEE? SIMPLY A MATTER OF DOESN'T PROVE A 
POWER OF THE HUMAN MINOL J -THING! IT'S LUNCH 
TIME AND DINO 

LD DO ANYTHING 


1S THAT SO? WELL, 
YOU'LL SEE ARE — 
YOU WITH MB, BARN? W 


THE CHAIR 


( TLL SHOW YOUs.. 
DOWN, BOY! DOWN! 


OH, DRAT! IT 
SNAGGED: 


MAYBE YOU BETTER 
FORGET THE WHIP! AT 


(OU GET TIRED: 


Y-YOU_ KNOW SOMETHING? ALL OF NOW, LOOK! THERE'S 
A SUDDEN I REMBERED I HAD A, NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT! 
UH, DENTAL APPOINTMENT! OR WAS BESIDES, WEREN'T YOU 
IT THE DOCTOR? THE ONE WHO POINTED. 
OUT THE NEWS STORY? 


HOT DIGGETY 

DOGOSAURLISES! 
MAYBE WE'RE ON 
THE RIGHT TRACK! 


recueae 7 / 


\ Tair! , S NEOWe Rea 
LAE aM 


TAKE IT EASY, LI'L TIGER} WEILL HERE WE GO! GET THE 
HAVE YOU OUT OF THAT GLK AND NET READY, BARNEY! 
, INTO A NICE, COMFY ZOO IN A 
. FY! 


AW, QUIT 
CLOWNING, 
BARNEY} 


N-NOW, D-OON'T GET 
P-PANICKY, BARNEY! 


WHO'S _P-PANICKY? 
IM SO SCARED 
I CAN'T Move! 


COMPANY ¢ 


(GULP!) Wete'V5.99° ws 


P-PLUSSYCAT ON HIS WAY AND 
THEN WEZZL BE ON OUR WAY 
TO COLLECT THAT p—< 

TWO THOUSAND! /= 


OKAY, ON YOUR WAY} 
SCRAM! BEAT IT! GET 
OUT OF HERE! 


I G-GUESS I DIDN'T INERT HEY, WHAT IS THIS? AREN 
SANE eT oe nb yi TALENT BFR YOU GOING TO GO88LE ME lp? 


PURRRRR RR 


We 


MAYBE HE'S TASTING 
You TO SEE IF YOU'RE 
FIT TO : 


cue Ti. BEA NS LEGG 
OSA URUS 


HAT 00" you ss 


THINK THAT OL’ TIGER WAS 
SHOWING HIS GRATITUDE FOR 
US RESCUING HIS KID FROMTHE 
TAR-PITS 


MINUTE! YOU KNOW YOU COULD; 


SAY, WAIT A HALF I DION'T KNOW Z 
WHAT I THINK? 


GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT! WELL, LaT's 
LI'L TIGER IS HEAD FOR HOME! THE GIRLS WILL BE 
PROBABLY 


HAPPY THAT WE WEREN'T CLAWED 
BETTER OFF TO PIECES! 


I THOUGHT 


Ss 
IT. WAS STRAIGHT 
THAT NAY! AHEAD? 


WHAT ARE You 
I HATE TO \{ GET GANicKy, SNIFFING ApouT? )( someTHING 
ADMIT It, BuT \\ = MEAN, GET 


‘ COOKING! 
= THINK PANICKY | 
YOu'RE RIGHT! £ y 


IT MEANS SOMEBODY'S LIVING NEAR 
HERE! MAYBE THEY CAN TELL US HOW 
TO GET BACK TO BEDROCK: 


I DON'T SMELL ANYTHING, BUT 
I BELIEVE YOU! YOU'VE GOT THE 
DARNEDEST NOSE FOR FOOD OF 
S ANYBODY I KNOW! 


SEE? THERE'S A ‘ a 
FIRE ANDAGUY VW BARNEY, I'LL NEVER 
MAKE FUN OF YOUR 


COOKING 
SOMETHING! NOSE AGAIN: 


SGULPIS MY 


HOw!D You GUYS » / ‘N 
FIND MY HIDEOUT? H-HIDEOUT ? NOSE MADEA \ DESPERADO 
BOO-BOO! YOU \WHO ESCAPED 
é KNOW WHO THAT bk. FROM JAIL? 
; “ whl Mw 1S? WILLIE THE . y 
X p = wp NO WEEPER! , 


v WE WERE JUST TRYING TO FIND 
QUR WAY BACK TO BEDROCK! 


WE WON'T 


B00-Hoo! 
BOO-HoO! 
(S08!)(S08B!) 


a 
I CAN'T LET YOU GO BACK TO 
BEDROCK AND SPILL THE BEANS! 
TURN AROUND AND MARCH! 


(GULP!) WE'RE AT THE 
EDGE OF THE TAR-PITS 


SOMETHING NASTY,..LIKE 
MAKING YOU POOR GUYS JUMP 


THAT'S THE 
GENERAL, IDEAS 
NOW, KL/MP/ 


MY GOSH! THAT 
TIGER SAVED LS! 


Later...) WE DIDN'T GET A BABY 
= TIGER, BUT We DID GET 

SS ‘A REWARD FOR 
7 ak CATCHING WILLIE! 


BUY A WEW CHAI TO REPLACE THE \ 
ONE YOU TOOK WITH YOU BUT 


Lf THIS 
ABO 
DIDNT BRING BACK 


ar 


WE'VE GOT SOMETHING 
GREAT TO TELL YOU GIRL! 


WE'RE 
GOING INTO 
BUSINESS FoR 
OURSELVES! 


RE'G NO Ri¢K, 
WILMA! AFTER ALL, 
We Do KNOW 


OUR ROCKS! 


Suorrey... RIGHT HERE! 
You KNOW THE 
WELL, WHERE OLD SAYING — 
DO We START "GOLD IS WHERE 
LOOKING YOU FIND IT!” 
FOR GOLD? 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING ON 

MY PROPERTY? STEALING 
MY GOLD ORE? IT WAS YOUR 
PROPERTY: 


SHOT AT ONE 
OF THE AYSKS | ANYONE! THERE 


CAN'T YOU READ? IT SAYS, 
4NO TRESPASSING!" 

ARE PLENTY OF SOU 

OTHER PLACES 

TO FIND GOLD! 


OFF HAND, 

I'D SAY We 

WOULON'T BE 

WELCOMED 

WITH OPEN 

ARMS HERE, 
\_ EITHER! 


VY come ON, BARNEY! 
WELL, I DON'T SEE MAYBE WE'RE FINALLY 
ANY SIGNS ON THAT ‘ IN “THE MINING 
MOUNTAINSIDE } » BUSINESS! 


= 
SHOULDN'T 
WONDER! 


Yo Staten A 
ROCKSLIDE! 


Vso? LOOK, FATTY! MY CAMP iS 2, 
UNDER THOSE ROCKS! DO YOU 
WANT TO /G IT OUT OR AY 
FOR THE DAMAGE? 


J I GOT A COUPLE 
OF REPLACEMENTS 


/ ‘you NK 

/ MR. GRANITE WILL 
\\ GIVE Us our yoBS 
\ BACK? 


; I 
7 ui, 8076! WE a 
{ you's Be Back YES, BUT WE'RE 
Your ¥ RESIGNING AS OF 
RIGHT WOW! 


eocccssseveeseeerrereree 


Reader’s 
Page 


Our readers (that’s you) are prov- 
ing every day what talented 
artists the are. Here's a pageful § 
of drawings you sent. Keep them ¢ 
coming! For best reproduction, @ « 
draw in black ink on white paper. § 
Mail to the address below. Nothing stands a chance against 


occe cere error eseeeereseee 


eevccovceese 


Steve Keith 
1968 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING : Heidelberg, Germany 
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MAGNETO THING 


PPCOSOCOSH SESH HOSES SHSEOEEEEEOE 


Meee cocoecoesocesecesee® 


LASER CREATURE 
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Laser beam eyes in mouth destroy 
all bad fish In sea, 
Dennis Naylon 

Kansas City, Missouri 


PPeTTTETT TTT 
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e 

$ ; 

*% i Destroys by magnet in its eye. 

$ Rom s Roy Wall 

:4 x Deland, Florida ¢ bg 
7 Peereee i ccccecccocccseccncses oe 


Send‘each drawing, Joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper * 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
returned, Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 


GOLD KEY COMICS CLUB 

ADDRESS WESTERN PUBLISHING CO. 

MAIL TO: NORTH ROAD 
POUGHKEEPSIE, N.Y. 12601 


$ Riddle: How many sides hasa barrel? 
_Answer: Two — inside and outside. 
Tony Sardjono, Addis Ababa, Ethlopla 


Betty: Why are you writing that letter so 

slowly? 

Peggy: It's to my cousin — he can’t read fast. 
Deborah Malicky, Spangler, Pennsylvania 


3 Riddle: What letter is never found in the 
® alphabet? ; 
$ Answer: The one you put in the mail. 


. Dianne D. Fitzpatrick, APO, San Francisco, California. 
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Gary: If you were surrounded by two ffons, 
three tigers and one leopard, how would you 
3 Bike: Stop the mer d and get off 

ike: Stop the merry-go-round ani A 
Gary Getting, Whither, California 


: 
° 
. 
$ Husband: This lettuce tastes funny. 

Wife: It shouldn't — all | did was wash it in 


soap and water, 
ss Uma Tyer, New York, New York 


Riddle: How can you tell when a train has gone 


Riddle: What is a volcano? 
* Answer: A mountain that blows its top. 
Patricia Waite, Springfield, Missouri 


$ Riddle: Why does Santa Claus havea garden? 
Answer: So he can ho ho ho! 
Sherry Ammons, San Jose, California 


by? 
Answer: It leaves its tracks. 
Lissa Brown, Lazbuddie, Texas 


Riddle: What do skeletons say about the cold 

weather? 

Answer: This wind just goes right through me, 
Naney Putney, Lisbon, New York © 


Riddle: How does the fireplace feel when you 6 
fill it with coal? 


- Answer: Grate-full. 


Sally: | see you have an invitation to Mary's 


rty, too. 
Tims Yes, but | can't go. It says from four to six 
and I'm nine. 


Lisa Graunke, Hinsdale, Illinois 


: Doctor: You say you can’t sleep. Did you try Mitzi Fahling, Jackson, Wyoming 
: counting sheep? 


$ Joe: Yes, | counted to 485,656 but then it was 
® timeto get up. 
Nancy Delcellier, Clinton, Ontario, Canada 


Mother: Did you thank Mrs, Porter for the 

party’ 

Daughter: No, the girl ahead of me did and 

Mrs. Porter said ‘Don't mention it," so | didn't. 
Eileen Pigott, Hyde Park, Massachusetts 


pt Mb Adele bhi 


Riddle: What breaks but never falls? And what 
falls but never breaks? 
Answer: Day breaks, and night falls. 

Ignacio Gallegos, Chicago, Illinois, 
Riddle: What has branches, but no bark? 
Answer: A bank. 
Shaw Kenion, Wilson, North Carolina 


° 
Lorie: Did anyone laugh at you when you fell 
on the ice? | 
Susie: No, but the ice made some bad cracks. 
Peggy Clevenger, Dover, Delaware 


e Traffic Cop: When | saw you driving down that 

$ road | said to myself, ‘'Fifty- five, at least! 

Woman Motorist: Well, that’s not right. It's 

* only this hat that makes me look that old! . 
Ellen C. Young, South Park, New Y 
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eessserer 


‘The stegosaurus” brain was strikingly small, 
the size of a walnut! A second nerve center 
on the spinal cord may have controlled the 
hind legs and tail. 


sebsbee 


POPE H HEHEHE HOH EE EET HEEFT TEEPE OSE SEE SSE ERE ER ESSERE EEEES 


In the Upper Jurassic age, a walking 
armored tank emerged — the stegosaurus. 
Reaching lengths of over thirty feet and 
standing about eight fect high, this group 
of dinosaurs was marked by its double row 
of large, thick shields and a body covered 
by leather-hard horny plates. The bone 
shields pointed upward and were smallest 
at the stegosaurus’ head and biggest at its 
lower back. It-advanced on all fours — its 
feet were short and broad and were there- 
fore able to take the jarring shock of several 
tons of weight as the dinosaur walked in 
search of soft plant food. 


Besides the protective shields and body 
plates, the stegosaurus was armed with two 
pairs of long, bony tail spines that could be 
swung viciously at any attacker, 
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SEL OE 


a tans 
V4 SuAcKY- SAURUS /S COMINGS 
A SNACKY- SAURUS /S COMING! 


Y LUMPS TO THE LUNCHY-FACED 
CRITTER BEFORE HE CAN RUIN 
OUR CROP OF BERRIES! 


Y WeLL,wWe V ICED) 
DROVE HIM rs Pils J 
AWAy! LIMB 
el 
es fs ae oe ee! 


FOOLS... “{ WATCH THAT NAME-CALLING, 
IZZY _ EINSTONE ...T DION'T SEE I FAVOR DOING THINGS 
YOM \N THE THICK OF IT! MORE EFFICIENTLY... 
BY MACHINE / 


= 
ONE CLOBBER- MACHINE CAN DO AS WHAT 27 
MUCH CLUBBING AS FYFE TY OF Yous }/ LET A COLD AGAIN GALL. 
G Ca VE ME7!! —~ 


AHEM! 
HEH! CIMON, MEN .. LET'S FEE IS ONE 
ITILL FREE YOU FOR MORE ROLL THE CLOBBER-MACHINE | BUSHEL OF 
USEFLIL WORK...LIKE PICKING OVER TO THE EDGE OF BERRIES! 
OUR BERRY CROP! THE FIELD! 


FAIR ENOUGH, IZZY! YOu RUN THE (SLURP!) SCIENCE 1S DANDY AND 
MACHINE TO wARD OFF MENACING THE FRUIT OF IT IS DELICIOUS! 
MONSTERS AND WE'LL HARVEST 
BERRIES BY THE BUSHEL! 


WELL, HE WON'T SOON 
RETURN AFTER ABIG DOSE 
bs OF AUTOMATIC LUMPS... 


GIVE UP,..OR WILL 
YOU TRY FOR OIL? 
> 


RY CROP... 
ING BERRIES 
ws LIKE A...LIKE A... 


1) YOU, LEZZY... YOU OWE US 
A REFLINE ON YOUR 
DUMB MACHINE... 


OSE GEARS THAT STLICK ON 
HIS ANKLES ARE HARVESTING 
‘AT THE RATE OF SO 
KIDS PER HOURS 


HE'S 
SETTLING 
DOWN 


I_GUESS HE'S 
ENTITLED TOA 
FEW BERRIES! 


I AM NOW RESPONSIBLE 
FOR AN EVEN GREATER 
MACHINE... 


T'VE INVENTED THE FIRST 
MATIC BERRY- PICKERS 


BEATS, BONGOES 
and BEARDS 


© 1962, WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC, 
For once, Rodney Rocktop was not sitting 
in his favorite chair at the Purple Zen Den, 
with a cup of café espresso on the table. 
He was standing in front of the chair with 
the cup in his hand. Well, he wasn't exactly 
Standing. Three- fourths of his muscular 
masculine mess was leaning on the table. 

Rodney spoke! (Another first in his athletic 
career.) ‘‘Like, I'd like the casual attention 
of you cats and chicks.” 

Literary Lyle quit pounding poetry on his 
Stone tabloid; Bongo Brad ceased composing 
his Bongo Concerto #5 for bongoes and more 
bongoes; Uninhibited Ulsa refrained from 
doing her dance portraying a deficient dino- 
Saur; and last and least, Twitchy Itchy, Rod's 
best little pal, two and a half feet tall, stop- 
ped trying to think big. 

Rodney continued. “In two days, favorite 
fabulous friends, the mayor plans to evict us 
from our home, sweet-type home!"’ 

“Rod, old clod,”’ Twitchy always used per- 
sonal, affectionate terms with his best beat 
buddy, “I think you like flipped your time- 
table, as there seems to be an alien standing 
jin yon doorway!” 

The mayor stepped forward and addressed 
Rodney. “Sir, this place is not safe enough 
for you and your friends, and vice versa. The 
walls are cracking, the floor'’s rotting, and 
you're doing nothing constructive to remedy 
the situation!’’ 

Rodney retaliated. “We may be clumsy 
clods but we're not destructive dads. Man, 
our entire existence is dedicated to being 


constructive! Like, give a listen.” 

“| didn't mean reading poems," the mayor 
retorted, “or beating your life away on a 
ridiculous bongo.” 

“Like, we know what you meant, dad," in- 
terrupted Rodney. “We just express it in a 
different way!" 

Brad began pounding his percussion. 

“Like, go, man!” chanted the beats, as 
they swayed from side to side, “construct!” 

The mayor turned purple. As he was about 
to explode, Brad increased the tempo (mak- 
ing it difficult for Rodney's big toe to keep 
the beat), and Uninhibited Ulsa slowly (be- 
cause she weighed 205 pounds) began to 
dance. 

The mayor, now a blushing pink, blurted, 
“By jove, she's a lovely!"” 

Twitchy Itchy began snapping his fingers 
in an off-beat half-time (half the time he was 
off the beat). 

The mayor, intrigued by Ulsa, whispered, 
“What's she doing?” 

“Like, she's expressing her soul through 
her shoes, man," muttered Rodney. 

Suddenly, Literary Lyle began pounding 
furiously on his tabloid. 

“SHI” hissed the mayor. “| can't hear the 
dancel” (When 205 pounds are dancing, one 
can’t help but hear it!) 

Lyle began lamenting anyway. 

“Farewell, Zen Den, farewell. 

Gather your bongoes, you beats. 

Today we are like, evicted — 

Rise...and walk out...on your feets!"” 
- The mayor jumped up! (And on Ulsa’s 
petite, size ten and a half foot!) “Nobody's 
going anywhere! Beats need a pad," he said, 
tearing up the eviction notice, “And that in- 
cludes your new member, me! I'm going to 
cut, out fromTown Hall and concentrate on 
growing a beard. | dig this jazz, cats and 
kittys, and I want to make the scene. So, 
like, pass me the percussion, Percy, and let's 
get on with it!” 

Once again, Rodney Rocktop was sitting 
in his favorite chair at the Purple Zen Den, 
with a cup of café espresso on the table. The 
Soothing pounding of the poetry continued. 
The soft vibrations of the dancing continued. 
The beat of the mayor's bongo continued... 
and continued, and continued, and continued 
-..and continued !!! 


Horve:Bartero THE MIMATUIRE 
THE FLINTSTONES MOUNTAIVEER 
Freep is pursuinc |) : 


HIS FAVORITE HOBSY, = 


ANI 
SEES / 


YO-Lapy-PEE- & 
f 000 -DAH.. J) 


\NOW, UP ONTO THE 
LEDGE , AND THEN... 


OHO}...YOU LOVE YOUR 
DADA AND WANT TO BE 
WITH HIM, EH?) 


V Youu HAVE TO ‘N 


STICK TO THE 
LOWLANDS’ 


DON'T WORRY, FRED... 
SHE'S VERY OBEDIENT! 


Opevient, BuT 
HEARTBROKEN. 
_HEARTE 


WONDERFUL! SHE CAN ACT LIKE DADA 
fear IN A WEE-WAY... — 


(THERE'S THE MOUNTA-SAURUS 
I'VE BEEN TRAILING... 


a 


Pi eT 
cones 
Zs) 
ca 


C— 


Dy)  A-A SMALL CHILD! p 
= I CAN'T SHOOT FORFEAR 
Cs OF HITTING HER} 

> — - 


es 


<THE GREAT BEAST SEEMS TO SENSE 
THAT PEBBLES HAS BROUGHT HIM 
> GOOD LUCK... 


PROCEED... 
MUNCHING 
INTO THE 

MOUNTAINS 


TLL HAVE To LASSO 
THAT ICY PEAK OR BE MEAT 
FOR THE PACK! 


Neanwuite, FRED is 
ENCOUNTERING DIFFICULTIES... 
NAMELY, A PACK OF WOLVER- 
SAURUSES . .. 


YAY) NOW ILL JUST SWING 
OVER THERE TO SAFETY... 


ANd $0 IT IS THAT PEBBLES SOON HEARS PERE 
é HER PAPA'S PITIFUL CRY. Gi9p|-00GyY- 
Go06y! 


MOUNT-A-SAURUS 1 
EKS SHELTER. 


EH? A PUDOLE — 
Cis ‘roahing-. 
; ‘S 
ne. ‘ 
74 


EBBLES! 


I DONT KNOW 
WK 


HA-HA! WE'RE IN 
THE CLEAR BEFORE 
THOSE SIMPLE= MINDED 
WOLVER-SAURLUSES 

CAN FIGURE OUT 
WHAT HAPPENED] 


V- Boy, \T'LL BE AcotopAY 4 AwNp....) 17'S YOUR PooR = 
IN AUGUST BEFORE IGO — NEGLECT: 


Ni a ELL, 
ED FAMILY- 
THAT REALLY NEEDS WILMA: 
AN OUTING, FRED! 
A “ine —~ 


t 


ABBA-Y EH? PEBBLES HAS) EESUNKA= HMM 
DADA~ | A SLIGGESTION,.. OUNKA - READ 
DOO! A Doo-Too! A Pepa.es! # 
mn 
i (a os! 


So 
- 


THIS MOUNT-A-SAURUS PROVIDES AND HE'S COOKING ON 
NICE PICTURESQUE SCENERY EVEN BOTH BURNERS FOR A 
IN "THE BACK YARD! NICE HOT PICNIG CLINCH! 

. > ne" : 


